'FROM ALL OTHER ONLY TO HER i ME BETAKE'

advantage, as in others I understand them; praying you with all
my heart that you will' expressly certify me of your whole mind
concerning the love -between us two. For of necessity I must
ensure me of this answer, having been now above one whole yeai
struck with the dart of love, not being assured either of failure
or of finding place in your heart and grounded affection.
Which last point has kept me for some little time from calling
you my mistress, since if you love me in none other sort save
that of common affection that name in no wise belongs to you,
for it denotes a singular love, far removed from the common.
But if it shall please you to do me the office of a true, loyal
mistress and friend, and to give yourself up, body and soul, to
me who will be and have been your very loyal servant (if by
your severity you do not forbid me), I promise you that not only
shall the name be given you, but that also I will take you for my
only mistress, rejecting from thought and affection all others
save yourself, to serve you only. Beseeching you to make me
answer absolute to this my rude letter, how far and in what I
may put trust; and if it does not please you to make me answer
by writing, assign me some place where I may have it from your
own mouth, and with well-willing heart I will be there. No
more, for fear of wearying you. Written with the hand of him
who would willingly remain your

H.R.

The two brief notes that follow place themselves neither by
tone nor yet by any detail. They might belong to any month
of the summer of 1527. Like all the preceding letters, however,
they are written in French, and serve prettily enough to conclude
the story of the King's courtship in 1527. One and all, they are
the letters of a man grown young again, and ardent, and fired
with a genuine affection, in which devotion and respect and the
capacity for idealizing the woman he loves show as plainly as if
the letters were those of any of his subjects.

v.To ANNE BOLEYN

Although, my mistress, it hath not pleased you to remember
the promise that you made me when I was last with votu which